The child, a little girl about eighteen months old, was out in a perambulator in charge of its nurse. During the course of the walk they came to a prettily-wooded road, which at one part was only about twenty yards from the edge of a quarry, where there was no railing or protection of any kind. The nurse having met an acquaintance, and being more interested in the conversation that ensued than attentive to her charge, did not perceive that the perambulator was moving down the grassy slope towards the edge of the cliff, and gaining in speed at every foot. A cry from the child caused her to turn round, and to her horror she perceived the carriage and child disappear over the edge. She ran down, and without considering where she was going jumped after it. The child being strapped in the perambulator did not fall out, although the carriage and its contents turned a somersault, and after falling a distance of nearly thirty feet, alighted on a soft mound of loose earth and sand at the bottom of the quarry. 
